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I was young 
and couldn't sleep 
restless in my bed 
I would wander down the hall 
into the living room 
crawl onto the brown overstuffed couch 
Later, I would wake in hot summer darkness 
to see a glow in the shadows in the corner 
a red glow. like one eye of a wild animal 
sitting on the arm of my father's chair. 
In silence I'd watch the eye fly up the back of the chair 
glow bright orange for a minute then fade 
and fly back to the arm of the chair 
In silence I'd watch him smoke in the darkness, 
pretending I was asleep. 
He'd wait me out. sitting and smoking; 
soon I would be asleep again. 
